ALABAMA  POLYTECHNIC  INSTITUTE. 


VOL.  X. 


AUBURN,  ALABAMA,  WEDNESDAY,  JANUARY  13,  1904. 


NO.  6. 


THE  CLASS  GAMES. 

That  part  of  the  foot-ball  sca- 
j%(Mlkrttl  in  SrS?r^S35jpi 
ntests  is  over;  but  the  class 
mes  are  yet  to  come.  Though 
ey  lack  those  essentials  which 
e  necessary  for  the  promotion 
collegiate  spirit,  they  are 
vertheless  important  factors 
the  preservation  of  class  pride, 
hey  also  bring  out  good  mate- 
al  which  would  probably  be  lost 
it  for  their  influence.  Men 
bo  consider  the  effort  to  attain 
d  hold  a  place  on  the  Varsity 
jlfjlto'  l-^Tii  tso  strenuous  an 
ertion  are  enabled  to  partici- 
iteinthe  class  games  without 
ndue  strain. 

The  following  have  been  se- 
cted  as  Captains  and  Managers 
their  respective  class  teams: 

Senior  Class. 
Merke'l,  Captain. 
McEniry,  Manager. 

.Ii  niok  Class. 
Reynolds.  Captain. 
Perkins,  Manager. 

Sophomore  Class. 
Bragg,  Captain. 
Camp,  Manager. 

Freshman  Class. 
Milner,  Captain. 
Battle.  Manager. 


BASE  BALL. 


JUNGLE  RHYMES. 


For  some  reason  or  other  Au- 
yn    has   aJ«— -^w^a^tle. 
backward  in  the  base-ball  line — 
either  because  foot-ball  crowds 
the  season  here,  or  because  the 
proper   support    was  lacking. 
This  should   not   be   the  case. 
Base-ball  is  as  true  a  sport  as 
there  is  on  the  field;  and  with  the 
proper  management  and  support 
Auburn  should  not  be  ashamed 
of  her  team.     With   a  student 
body  of  very  nearly  five  hundred 
we  should  turn  out  as  fast  a  team 
as  any  college  can  muster  against 
us,  and  just  a,  little  faster  ..when 
the^fa&HJtaP-rsJfe-  -splflt"  is 
taken  into  consideration.    If  any 
fellow  feels  that  he  can  catch 
anything  from  a  hot  biscuit  to  a 
still  hotter  ball,  let  him  start  to 
practicing  at  once.      If  anyone 
thinks  that  his  arm  is  too  strong 
for  anything  except  the  "box," 
let  him  begin  earnest  work  at 
once — so  that  when  the  base-ball 
season  lands  here  in  full  blast  he 
can  show  the  stuff  he's  made  of 
and  help  Auburn  to  win  where- 
ever  he  puts  a  ball. 

Under  the  able  direction  of 
"Tubby"  Hall  as  Manager  and 
W.  G.  Boyd  as  Captain  the  com- 
ing base-ball  s8K&ti  should  be  a 
success.   

DURING  THE  HOLIDAYS. 


in. 


EXCHANGES 


The  night  jyu* 


& 


ijfcstd, 


THE  GLOMER.ATA. 


The  following  have  been  con 
tituted  the  Board  of  Editors  of 
the  (Homerata,  the  annual  publi- 
cation of  the  members  of  the 
Senior  Class.  They  are  a  very 
efficient  Board  and  will  probably 
turn  out  a  book  that  will  reflect 
red i t  on  the  class  of  T)04. 
Georire  Dunglinson,  Jr.,  Ed- 
itor-in-Chief. 

John  McDuffie?  Jr.,  Assistant 
Editor-in-C  'hief . 
W.  M.  Wilson,  Business  Man- 
;er. 

A.  W.  Mcrkel,  Assistant  Busi- 
ness Manager. 
H,  McDonnell,  Literary  Ed- 
tor. 

W.  H.  McEniry,  Athletic  Ed- 
itor. 

A.  G.  Jones,  Humorous  Editor. 
W.  M.  Shepard,  Statistical  Ed- 
itor. 


During  the  holidays  President 
C.  C.  Thacb  and  Dr.  George  Pe- 
trie,  attended  a  joint  convention 
of  The  American  Historical  As- 
sociation and  American  Econom- 
ic  Associal1oh~b7eT3  in  New  Or- 
leans. President  Thach  also 
made  an  address  before  the 
Southern  Educational  Associa- 
tion in  Atlanta. 


ANONYMOUS  CONTRIBUTION. 


I. 

Each  isle  that  dots  the  mighty  deep, 

Each  pathway  on  the  barren  shore, 
Each  crag  that  crowns  the  mountain 
stef*p, 

Each  rock  that  pavestheocean's  floor, 
Is  pregnant  with  that  beauty  fair. 

Which  God  to  all  His  creatures  gave, 
And  though  we  seek  it  everywhere, 

We  find  it    even  in  the  grave. 

II. 

Though  useless  some  to  us  may  seem, 

Anil  Kmc  u.'Svalk  with  aimlessfeet, " 
Though  reason  weak  discern  no  beam, 

Yet  still  Vis  with  that  light  replete. 
Lead  us  blind  on,  O  Spirit  mildl 

It  is  not  meet  that  we  should  know; 
Sufficient  'tis  that  in  the  wild 

Of  life,  we  gather  what  we  sow. 


"THE  FORMATION  OF  THE 
UNION  LEAGUE  IN  ALABAMA." 


In  the  September  number  of 
the  Gulf  States  Historical  Maga- 
zine there  occurs  a  leading  arti- 
cle of  much  interest  to  Alabama 
historians  by  Walter  L.  Fleming, 
entitled  "The  Formation  of  the 
Union  League  in  Alabama."  Mr. 
Fleming  is  an  old  alumnus  of  Au- 
burn, and  is  at  present  a  profes- 
sor in  one  of  the  West  Virginia 
colleges.  He  is afair  demonstra- 
tion of  the  line  of  work  being  car- 
ried on  by  Dr.  George  Petrie  of 
this  college,  and  has  made  quite  a 
reputation  for  himself  in  his- 
torical fields. 


NOTICE. 


Won't  all  of  you  who  have  sub- 
scribed for  this  paper  and  who 
have  not  paid  your  subscription, 
kindly  hand  the  amount,  one  dok 
lar,  to  the  Business  Manager  or 
any  of  the  Board  of  Editors  at  an 
early  date?  It  will  be  a  great 
help  to  us  and  will  save  us  from 
making  you  a  personal  visit  some 
night. 

Can't  you  do  this? 

Remember  this  paper  is  not 
like  Prof.  Fullan's  automobile. 
It  won't  run  on  gas. 


The  woeful  monk  the  while 
Would  gaze  first  at' the  heavenly  stars, 

Then  at  that  crocodile. 
He  contemplated  suicide, 

He  fain  would  leave  his  perch, 
But  well  he  knew  the  crocodile 

Would  "fix  his  bones  for  church." 
Therefore  he  thought  a  second  time, 

"Tho'  hopelessly  forlorn,  < 
"No  one  knows  what  the  morrow  brings, 

"I  think  I'll  wait  'till  morn." 
The  night  dragged  by,  the. day  awoke, 

And  beautiful  was  the  dawn. 
The  crocodile  awoke  and  stretched, 

And  yawned  a  mighty  yawn. 
Now  the  monkey  hail  his  trusty  staff, 

(An  heir-loom  in  the  family),. 
Vvhicli  to  have  lost  vvitlKnirgTOrrjbause, 

Would  have  brought   him  sure  con- 
tumely. 

And  when  the   croco.lile   opened  his 
mouth 

So  wide  that  he  could  not  see 
The  monkey  propl  it  with  his  staff, 

And  felt  that  he  was  free. 
The  crocodile  in  such  a  fix, 

Had  never  been  before, 
And  quite  perplexed,  with  head  in  air. 

He  struck 'out  for  the  shore. 
The  monkey  guessing  he'd  do  this 

Had  jumped  upon  his  back 
And  on  they  went  toward  the  shore 

As  fast  as  they  could  pack. 
The  crocodile  was  so  engaged, 

The  monkey's  weight  so  small, 
That  the  crocodile  throughout  his  trip 

Never  noticed  tin-  monk  at  all. 
Just  as  they  reached  a  landing  place, 

The  monkey  sprang  ashore. . 
The  crocodile  on  seeing  this 

Was  bewildered  all  the  more. 
"Many  thanks."  said  themonkey  with 
grimace  and  bow, 
"I  enjoy  such  delightful  rides, 
"It  has  given  me  quite  a  good  appetite 
"For breakfast,  -  and  dinner  besides. 
"Perhaps  you  yourself  are  hungry  by 
now, 

"So  come  with  me  to  the  woods, 
"And  I'll  give  3'ou  a  nice  ripe  cocoa- 
nut — 

"The  best  of  my  worldly  goods. "- 
The  crocodile  was  in  a  rage, 

He  could  not  stand  such  teasing. 
With  mouth  propt  wide  he  ran  about, 

Puffing,  snorting,  wheezing. 
The  monkey  [hade  his  distance  good 

And  then  began  to  jeer. 
The  crocodile  chased  him  about 

With  head  and  tail  in  air. 
In  zigzags,  then  in  circles. 

And  round  and  round  they  flew, 
The  crocodile  enveloped 

In  an  atmosphere  of  blue. 
With  skill  acquired  in  his  youth 

The  monkey  climbed  a  tree, 
And  sitting  calmly  on  a  limb, 

"Good  morning,  Croc,"  said  he. 
"What  are  you  doing  ashore  today? 

"On  business?    Is  it  true? 
"Perhaps  your  larder's  empty, 
"Or  is  your  house  rent  due?" 
The  crocodile  at  all  of  this 
Filled  with  exasperation 
And  puffed  and  wheezed  and  goggled 
threats 
"With  much  jesticdlation. 
"Now  to  come  down    to   pebbles  and 
hickory  nuts," 
The  monkey  said  with  a  grin, 
"You  saved  my  life,  now  if  I  save  yours 
"Are  we  friends  through  thick  and 
thin." 

a. 

The  crocodile  seeing  new  hopes  arise 

Expressed  his  affirmation. 
And  after  all  he  was  quite  pleased 

At  the  monk's  commisseration. 
Down  came  the  monkey  from  the  tree, 

"Come,  follow  me,"  he  said, 
"I  have  a  kinsman  over  here 

"Whose  ads.  perhaps  you've  read. 
"It  is  old  John  O'rang-outang, 

"A  dentist  by  profession, 
"Who    makes     EXTK  ACTIONS 
WITHOUT  PAIN, 
"Aud  changes  facial  expression. 

(Part  IV— Monkey  takes  Crocodile  to 
see  the  dentist.) 


The  follo\virig._e,xrchanges  have 
been  receTve'tf:'"*^rfre  <Clemson 
Chronicle,  The  Journal,  The 
Davidson  College  Magazine,  The 
Howard  Collegian,  Georgia  Tech, 
The  Winthrop  College  Magazine. 
The  Eatonian  University  Tenne- 
see  Magazine,  The  Review  and 
Bulletin,  The  College  Reflector, 
Red  and  Black,  Crimson-White, 
Mercerian,  Georgian,  Revielle. 
Olive  and  Blue,  Hustler  and 
Sewanee  Purple. 

These  were  read  with  much 
interest  by  the  editors.  The 
Jojjrnal,  Davidson  College  Maga- 
zine, and  Clemson  Chronicle  con- 
tain many  articles  full  of  forci- 
ble thought  and  creditable  to 
their  editors. 

We  are  glad  to  add  to  the  list 
of  our  exchanges  The  Review 
and  Bulletin,  of  the  Southern 
University,  and  the  Demeter,  of 
the  L.  S.  U.;  the  former  of  which 
is  one  of  the  best  college  maga- 
zines published  in  Alabama. 


In  Idle  Hours 

All  that  Hushes  up  is 
cheek. 


not  real 


Many  a  young  man  has  the 
cheek  to  make  violent  love  to  a 
girl  every  night,  when  he  knows 
he  hasn't  enough  funds  to  bal- 
ance up  her  chewing-gum  ac- 
count. 

It  takes  more  than  a  family 
tree  and  a  broad  "a"  accent  to 
establish  the  open  "dough"  pol- 
icy in  society  these  days. 

When  we  say  that  a  man's  a 
diamond  in  the  rough,  we  do  not 
necessarily  mean  to  compare 
him  to  charcoajr  :  —Ex. 


Sunday  School  Teacher  -When 
bad  children  called  the  old  man 
"bald  head,"  the  bears  came  out 
of  the  woods  and  ate  them  up. 
What  does  that  teach  us? 

Scholar— To  always  climb  a 
tree  before  calling  names. 


Clippings. 

The  Zephyr  bloweth, 
The  farmer  soweth. 
The  subscriber  oweth, 
The  Editor  knoweth, 
We  need  our  dues. 
-So  come  a-runnin', 
We're  not  dunnin', 
This  thing  of  dunnin' 
Gives  us  the  blues. 


0 


•Ex. 


Next. 

Sam — "I  knew  a  man  who  was 
so  large  that  he  had  to  go  out 
doors  to  turn  over." 

Mack — "Why  I  knew  a  man 
who  was  so  big  and  heavy  "his 
shadow  killed  a  little  boy  when  it 
fell  on  him." 

Sam — "I  knew  a  man  who  was 
so  thin  that  he  did  not  have  any 
shadow  at  all." 

Mack — "I  knew  a  man  whose 
nose  was  so  long  that  he  had  to 
step  three  paces  to  the  front  to 
reach  the  end  of  it." 

Sam — "Say,  I've  beentryingto 
cut  a  piece  of  beef  in  two  for 
thirty  days  and  I  ain't  hid  the 
knife  blade  yet." 

Mack— "That's  nothing;  I  had 
a  piece  of  beef  the  other  day  that 
was  so  tough^you  could  not  stick 
a  fork  in  the  gravy." 

Sam— "Take  the  cake." 


An  Howard  cadet,  witnessing 
a  foot-ball  game  played  last  sea- 
son at  West  End  Park,  remarked 
to  a  stander-by,  "Auburn  cer- 
tainly ra'iifornts  their  line  quick." 
It  seems  that  the  critic  of  the 
game  needs  a  little"information" 
along  certain  lines. 


A  Swa.rn\  of  Bees. 

n  patient,  I?  prayerful,  B  humble 
mild; 

II  wise  as  a  solon,  It  meek  as  a  child: 
B  studious,  B  thoughtful,   I!  loving,  I! 
kind ; 

B  sure  you  make  matter  subservient  to 
mind; 

B  cautious,  B  prudent,  B  truthful,  B 

true;  ■ 
B  courteous  to  all  men,  1!  friendly  with 
few; 

B  temperate  in  argument,  in  pleasure, 
in  wine; 

B  careful   of  conduct,   of  money,  of 
time; 

B  cheerful,   B  grateful,  B  hopeful,  B 
firm; 

B  peaceful,  benevolent,  willing  to  learn: 
B  gentle,  courageous,  B  liberal,  B  just; 
B  humble,  aspiring  because   thou  art 
dust; 

B  penitent,  circumspect,  sound  in  faith; 
B  active,  devoted,  B  faithful  till  death; 
B  honest,   dependent,,  transparent,  B 
pure; 

B  holy.  B  Christ-like,  and  you'll  B  se- 
cure. '  • 

  —Ex. 

Evolution. 

Evolution  Lord  of  time. 
Seems  still  evoluting  yet, 
For  woman's  skirts  doth  ti 
While  trousers  loosef  get. 


rhter 
Ex 


grow 


"Tempus  fugit,"  said  the  Komans; 
Yes  alas!  'tis  fleeting  on; 

Ever  coming 

Ever  going 
Life  is  short,  and  soon  'tis  gone. 

But  as  I  think  of  next  vacation 
Pouring  over  these  lessons  huge. 

Ever  harder 

Ever  longer 
All  I  say  is,  "Let  her  fuge." 

—Ex. 


An  Irishman  was  training  an 
unruly  horse.  In  his  struggles 
the  horse  got  his  foot  in,  Ahe  stir- 
rup. Pat  angrily  called  out, 
"Now  if  ye's  goin' to  git  on,  I'll 
git  off  .—Ex. 

She  met  him  in  the  darkened  hall, 
He  said,  "I've  brought  some  roses;" 

Her  answer  seemed  irrevalent, 
If  was,  How  cold  your  nose  is. 

  —Ex, 

How  the  Sexes  Differ. 

When  a  man  reckons  up  how 
much  it  costs  him  to  live,  he  fig- 
ures on  how  much  is  left  for 
clothes;  when  a  woman  has  fig- 
ured up  what  her  clothes  cost, 
she  estimates  how  much  is  left  to 
live  on.— Ex. 


Here's  to  the  love  that  lies  in  the  sum- 
mer girl's  eyes, 
And — lies — sighs-  -acd  dies. 

-   —Ex. 

Think  twice  before  you  speak 
and  then  talk  to  yourself.  —  Ex. 

John  McDttfpie,  J<, 
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ON. 


THE  TYRANT. 

The  Ions  white  halls  are  silent  with  the  silence  of  the  gasps  of  the  dying. 
The  people  creep  about  in  whispers,  from  the  red  room  to  the  blue  ro  mi,  on 
and  on  to  the  twelfth  room,  the  gray  December.  Here  lies  in  state  the  sick 
one,  in  mock  majesty  the  royal  one;  and  thirty-one  candles  cast  a  ghastly 
glow  over  his  drawn  features.  The  marble  pillars  stand  like  sentinels — 
stained  in  the  service  of  theii  monarch,  they  stare  at  each  other  in  dumb  de- 
spair and  hoarsely  cry  to  each  other  in  words  that  cannot  be  heard  for  , their 
grief:  "Our  glory  is  shattered,  our  king  is  dying.  "  The  candles  sputter, 
trickling  down  their  golden  sides  to  tell  a  tale  that  is  too  long  in  the  telling. 
The  last  one  grows  dimmer- and  dimmer,  with  only  a  faint  stream  of  light  to 
tell  that  it  lives:  then  it  goes  out  as1  a  blown  flower,  the  sweetest  of  the 
sweet,  might  go.    The  room  is  gray  and  cold.    The  king  is  dead. 

That  was  the  old  year,  but  bend  yotir  ear  to  the  walls.  Far  down  the 
halls,  at  the  other  end  beyond  the  scenes  of  death,  in  the  first  room  of  the 
twelve  there  is  a  little  cry  -so  weak  it  is- 'but  welcome  throats  take  it  up 
till  it  leaps  like  an  armed  war-cry  to  beat  back  the  silence  of  the  dead.  A 
new-comer  lies  in  a  bed  of  purple;  and  the  people  tread  lightly  with  the  joy 
of  a  new  allegiance  in  their 'knees,  It  is  a  babe:  its  dimples  are  but  a  few 
days  old,  and  its  little  laugh  sounds  sweetly  strange  in  the  big  room.  A 


£-e|Hs~'lights  acrn*"'*'.— 


shifting  the  co1-* 


The  rcom  is  so  t  and  warm.     Long  live  the 


Address  all  matter  intended  for  pub- 
lication to  the  Editor-in-Chief,  and  all 
(business  communications  to  the  Busi-1 
.ness  Manager.  | 

Contributions  for  Orangk  and  Blue, 
will  always  be  sincerely  appreciated, 
and  should  be  in  the  hands  of  the  Ed- 
itors not  later  than   Saturday  before 
week  of  issue. 


COLLEGE  DIRECTORY. 

W'hhstkhian  Sociktv  -J.  McDuflie, 
President;  J.  H.  Childs,  Vice-Presi- 
dent: C.  C.  Rigney,  Secretary;  Thig- 


pen,  Treasurer. 


V3S 


McConnell, 
Vice-Presi- 
.  Secretary 


j  iv  t  Socjiii 
lent:  C.  L.  Mullin,  Vice-President ; E. 
B.  Ksslinger.  Secretarv:  J.   L.  Mur- 
jiuiy,  J  reasurer, 

Y.  M.  C.  A.    C.  Rudd,  President. 
Arm  i. Kite  Advisory  Board  Tom 
Bragg,    President;   G..    B.  Hazard, 
Vice-President;    F.  P.    Hurt,  Secre- 
tary; J.  Chambers,  Treasurer. 

I  iMnnAi.i,  Tkam—  J.  P.  Patterson, 
.Captain;  ('■.  B.  Hazard,  Business  Man- 
ager. * 

Tennis  Ci.ru  J  i  \Y  . 
President;  J.  McDuffie, 
dent;  G.  Dunglinson,  Jr 
and  Treasurer. 

FRATERNITIES, 

Alpha  Tau  Omega,  Kappa  Alpha. 
Phi  Delta  Theta,  Sigma  Alpha  Epsi- 
lon,  Sigma  Nu,  Pi  Kappa  Alpha,  and 
Kappa  Sigma,      "'  • 

CHURCH  DIRECTORY 

Presbyterian  t'  li  11  r  c  h  -  Services 
second  Sunday  in  each  month,  morn- 
ing anil  evening.  Rev.  E.  P.  Davis, 
1).  I)..  pastoV.  Sunday  School  9.-30  a. 
,in.  every  Sunday.  Dr.  .C.  A.  Cary. 
Superintendent. 

Methmli— 1»  Episcopal  Ohui  eh.  —South 

E.  A.  Dannelly,  pastor ;C.C. Thatch, 
Sunday  S  ChO.o'l  Superintendent. 
Preaching  services  each  Sunday  at  11 
a.  in.  and  7:30  p  m.  Sunday  School 
.it  9:30  a.  m-  Devotional  Meeting  of 
Effworth  League.  Sunday  b:30  p.  m. 
Prayer.Meeting  Wednesday  evening  at 
7j30  o'clock. 

Auburn  Baptist  Church— A.  Y.  Na- 
iuo:'.  pastor;  Prof.  J.  P.  Duggai.  Sun- 
day fichool  Superintendent'.  Sunday 
School,  <J:30  a.  in.  Divine  Services, 
11  a  m.  am]  7:M)  p.  m.  YOung  Peo- 
ples* Utaion,  4:10  p.  m.  I'rayer  Meet- 
ing, 4  p.  m.  Wednesday  afternoon. 

Protestant  Episcopal  Holy  Innocents 
'Chapel  Rev.  R.  C.  Jeter,  priest  in 
•charge.  Services  every  Sunday  at  11 
-a.  in.  and  7:.v)  p.  m.  Holy  Commun- 
ion, ,7:15  a  in.  <  very  Sunday  except 
tthe  f&r«t  Sunday  in  each  month.  Even- 
ling  prayer,  every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m. 
Sunday  School,  9:30  a.  m..  S.  L.  Too- 
iner,  Superintendent. 

CoHeg  V.  M.  C.  A. — Sunday,  3  p. 
m.,  Y.  M.  v".  A.  Hall 


Now  for  a  new  start,  a  fresh  leaf, 
and  something  to  make  us  forget  our 
-»in*. 


This  issue  of  the  Okanck  and  Bi.uk 
comes  out  on  the  thirteenth  of  the 
month,  nnluckiest  of  days.  From  now 
on  our  steps  will  be  dogged  by  the 
Nemesis  of  superstitior  :  a  shadow  will 
ever  walk  behind  us,  tall,  gaunt,  and 
hungry  for  our  bones.  Ours  will  be 
long  days  and  sleepless  nights;  and 
the  days  will  be  as  the  nights,  black 
because  of  the  hosts  of  fears  that  press 
upon  us. 


great  red  fi 

"and  there  on  the  CvTiife  robes, 
king.  . 

That  is  the  new  year,  the  child  of  hope,  the  little  son  of  a  dead  father. 
The  people  flock  down  the  halls,  chilled  with  the  sight  of  the  corpse  in  the 
gray  room — shivering  because  of  dead  hopes  that  died  with  their  king.  They 
enter  where  lies  the  little  one  with  its  big  blue  eyes  staring  their  innocence 
and  promise.  Each  one  who  comes  broken  with  sorrow  from  the  body  of  the 
dead  king  kneels  over  the  cot  of  the  babe  and  whispers,  "/  re/7/  do  better;" 
and  with  his  heart  moistened  by  the  rains  of  mercy  in  the  fate  of  the  child 
slowly  gives  way  to  the  next.  Bells  announce  that  the  little  king  does  well, 
and  bells  tell  the  joy  of  the  people.    Tne  world  is  glad  again. 

Those  are  new-year  resolutions.  But  suddenly  there  comes  a  knocking  at 
the  outer  door  cf  the  palace  and  someone  commands,  "Opeu—ppen  in  the 
name  of  the  tyrant."  The  followers  of  the  king  stand  awlvjlefor  their  own, 
b«*-tlw —tyrant  breaks  down  The  door  and  sweeps  in.  T^^^rSn^^comes :  she 
sits  a  white  charger  with  trappings  of  silver,  and  loners  a  lance  tipped 
with  diamonds  that  sparkle  eveii  after  they  are-  dipped  in  blood.  Her  ar- 
mour shimmers,  glimmering  like  the  scales  of  a  gold-fidh  beneath  crystal 
waters.  Her  face  is  masked;  but  her  lips  are  red  and  as  they  murmer  "Sur- 
render!-' a  song  of  love  in  a  cup  of  wine  sweetened  with  the  elixer  of  youth 
never  bubbled  -over  so  merrily.  The  false  people,  forgetting  their  grief  over 
their  old  king,  forgetting  their  promise  to  their  new  king,  bow  down  and 
kiss  the  ground.  .  Long  live  the  tyrant. 

Thai  is  the  tyrant  of  the  old  year — that  is  the  tyrant  of  the  new  year.  She 
is  the  hereditary  enemy  of  the  years  as  they  come  and  go.  She  strikes  re- 
lentlessly; she  breaks  down  the  barriers  of  the  will  and  tramples  over  the 
petty  bulwarks  of  weak  hearts.  She  has  the  strength  of  beauty,  and  withal 
few  can  withstand  her.  The  people  who  bend  beneath  her  march  might  ask, 
''  Your  name,  sweet  conqucressf".  And  she  might  answer:  "Some  ea/l  me 
I  ovVt  some  rat!  me  Wine,  and  some  dare  not  wlilspeKilte  names  they  ca/tme" 
Once— once  there  wits  a  man,  a  master  of  men,  and  such  a  one  as  one 
would  like  to  meet  again.  The  tyrant  came:  with  a  swift  boast  she  cried, 
"/  ride  atone—/  bear  my  tame  atone.''.  The  man  barred  her  way  and  swore 
by  the  gods  he  would  stand  by  the  little  king  and  his  word.  With  a  cruel 
laugh  the  tyrant  -hook  tjie  yellow  curls  from  under  her  head-plate  and  rode 

he  struck   at  all   the  weakest 
and  yon  are  mine," 
she  cried.    "No    no  -go  back  whence  you  came,"  he  sternly  answered. 

Then  the  tyrant  ceased  her  onslaught  turned  half-away,  and  sobbed. 
The  man  drew  a  liitle  closer,  asked  the  reason  why,  and  forgWtfr>  say  "no;'' 
and  before. lie  could  recover  his  defense  he  was  hers,  and  was  lost  in  the 
numbers  that  brought  up  her  train.  The  tyrant  only  gave  a  cold  shiver  of 
her  white  shoulders  and  counted  this  m  ister  of  men  among  the  other  slaves. 
That  was  the. drink  for  friendship's  sake,  the  guilt  for  love's  sake;  and 
the  shackling  of  one's  own  self  for  the  tyrant's  sake. 


hard  upon  him.    She  struck  at   his  .pride- 
points    hut  for  naught      "Yield  but  a  little    just  a  little 
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Alabama  Polytechnic 
Institute 


AUBURN,  ALA. 


CHAS.  C.  THACH,  M.  A.,  President. 

Location  high  and  healthful;  826  feet  above  sea  level. 

Over  450  students  enrolled  this  session.  Corps  of  instructors 
numbers  thirty-seven. 

Seven  degree  courses  are  offered:  (1)  General,  or  Literary, 
Course.  (2)  Course  in  Civil  Engineering.  (3)  Course  in  Chemistry 
and  Metallurgy.  (4)  Course  in  Mining  Engineering.  (5)  Course  in 
Chemistry  and  Agriculture.  (6)Course  in  Electrical  and  Mechani- 
cal Engineering.    (7)  Course  in  Pharmacy. 

LABORATORY  INSTUCTION  Laboratory  instruction  and  practical 

work  are  given  in  the  following  departments:  (1)  Chemistry,  (2)  En- 
gineering, field  work,  surveying,  etc.,  (3)  Agriculture,  (4)  Botany, 
(5)  Mineralogy,  (6)  Mechanical  Drawing,  (7)  Mechanic  Arts,  (8)  Me- 
chanical Engineering,  (9)  Electrical  Engineering,  <10)  Physics, 
(11)  Veterinary  Science,  (12)  Pharmacy,  (13)  Biology,  (14)  Horticul- 
ture. 

EXPENSES.  —  Students  from  Alabama  pay  no  tuition.  Incidental 
fee  per  session,  S5.00;  library  fee,  $2.00;  surgeon's  fee,  $5.00;  board 
per  month,  $9.50  to  $15.00. 

The  college  has  no  barracks  or  dormitories,  and  the  students 
board  in  private  homes,  and  thus  enjoy  all  the  protecting  aud  b°-e- 
ficial  influences  of  the  family  circle. 


"On  the  Square" 

We  Are  Not 

Ad  writers,  but  we  are  the  real  tning  as  Men  and  r„)j 
-  Outfitters.  Ask  Ed  Bragg,  he  is  our  agent  and  can  tell 
you  all  about  Walk-Over  Shoes  at  $3  50  and  $4. on  ai)(j 
our  celebrated  "Varsity"  cut  Suits  and  Overcoats  th<tt 
range  from  $10  to  $25. 

We  keep  everything  here  for  man  or  boy. 

Capitol  Clothing  Store 

S(  G&ssenheimer  <Jl  Co. 

Montgomery  Ala,. 

LAZARUS    &  TOO  HE 

AURii%,  ALABAMA 

LEADING  PHAW4CISTS 

AND  DEALERS  IN  PATENT'  MEDICINES  AND  DRUG- 
GISTS' SUNDRIES,  DRUGGISTS'  FANCY  AND  TOILET 
ARTICLES,    HAIR,     TOOTH     AND     PAINT  BRUSHfia 

Prescriptions    Filled    by    us    Contain    Only    the   Purest  Ingrj, 
clients  and   are  Compounded  by  Skilled  Pharmacists 
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J.  C.   CONDON    &  SON! 

OPELIKA,  ALABAMA 

j^ltts      '"weJry,  Watches,  Etc. 

A  full  line  of  Cuff  and  Collar  Buttons,  Stick  Pins,   and  everything  in 
first-class  Jewelry  House.    Fine  watch  repairing  a  specialty.    Any  design  oj 
pins  or  badges  made  to  order, 


DR.  0.  M.-MEADHJIM, 

PHYSICIAN 

And  Dealer  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles  and  All  Kinds  of! 
.  Cold  Drinks    ,  • 
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W,  BURTON, 


Bookseller  and 
Stationer  x  x 

Auburn,  Alabama. 

THIRTY-SECOND    YEAR    IN    THE  BUSINESS 

I  have  made  an  import  order  for  drawing  instruments  espe- 
cially adapTeiTTo  the  needs  of  Freshmen  when  they  take 
•  Mechanical  drawing.  These  instruments  will  be  ample  for 
all  college  work,  and  yet  very  low  priced.  No  one  can 
compete  with  me  in  these  goods. 

SEE    MY    HOLIDAY    GOODS    IN  SEASON 


Lemmertl 

RaJtimore 

We  make  a  specially  attractive] 
and  stylish  garment  for  College. 
MEN  and  as  our  garments  are  I 
always  tried  on  before  finishing;.] 
we  can  always  guarantee  satis- 
faction. 

Note.  Our  representative  will 
be  at  the  college  with  a  largo  line  | 
of  samples  early  this  Spring. 

Please  hold  your  order  for  him. 


^  Vf'    ■  v:. 


DR.  A.  H.  WHITMAN, 

.  DENTIST. 

SUCCESSOR  TO  DR.  T.  I..  COBB. 

Up-stairs    in    new    Hudmon  building 
Opelika.    At  office  in  Auburn  Mondays 
and  Tuesdays. 


Orange  and  Blue  Barber  Shop 


I  express  my  gratitude  to  all  for 
their  past  patronage,  and  earnest- 
ly solicit  your  trade  in  the  future. 
Razor  honing  a  specialty.  •'• 


E.  Renfro 


Proprietor! 


MISS  JENNIE  REYNOLDS  OF  AUBURN 


rijQPSIS      O  F  PRECEDING 


A  ceri 


PAKTS. 
rtain  young  lal,J'  of  Auburn  of 


and   a  (It- 


rat|,er  prepossessing  ways 
cious  gentleness  of  speech  brings  con- 
'ttgon  into  the  camp  of  her  followers, 
jne  John  Moray  by  name,  she  with- 
vhls  from  a  scheduled  game  of  foot- 
ali  by  means  of  soft  words  a  ml  sweet 
Allying:  the  other  fills  his  place  on 
Lteaw  with  sdmethingof  a'rush.  Of 
ncse-there  is  buto  :e. alternative:  the 
■^grieved, one  provokes  a  quarrel,  is 
Salients*!,  and  accepts.    The  fight  is 
take  place  in  U'Hara's  bottom;  and 
Hiss  Jennie  Reynolds  fails  to  relieve 
he  situation   by   an    appeal   to  John 

lloray. 

PART  IV. 
She  watched  him  as  he  went 
down  the  walk.  She  repeated  to 
what  he  had  said,  "John 
Moray  will  not  sel1  himself  for 
.allied  gm  r«ia*8lfi^-^Jio*fcj£. 
10 less  than  a  heart  of  blood"; 
nd  hung  her  head.  "I  could 
rive  hi  in  no  more,"  she  said 
shortly—  "gold,  no  more,"  she 
;aid  slowly,  a's  -he  toyed  with  the 
oeket.and  &h*ifl  at  her  throat. 
'Once  1  had  a  heart. of  blood,  but 
low  now  it  is  not  mine  to  gi  ve." 
Jhe  laughed  a  pleased  laugh  as 
[such  a  loss  were  not  altogether 
i source  of  regret,  and  went  back 
n  thejiatior. 


■^Tiisisa  i^reTty  come-b' 
aid  as  she  drooped  over  the  man- 
tel like  a  swaying  lily,  and  the 
red  of  tlie  lire  kissed  the  white 
cheek  and  made  the  lily  blush. 
['John  Moray  will  not  sell  him- 
self! The  idea!  lie's  not  worth 
selling.  At  least  I  would  not 
five  him  a  quarter,  or  even  a 
drop  of  his  price".  But  there 
was  just  a  little  bitterness  in  her 
depreciation  of  Morays'  value. 
"I  will  I j x  him,"  she  continued, 
I  have  to  do  it  myself."  At 
Ihis resolution  she  glanced  around 
uncomfortably,  and  finally  fixed 
her  eye  on  her  father's  coat 
Ihrough  the  door-way  to  the  ha!l. 
''I  wonder!"  she  exclaimed-;  but 
the  pants- -  the  pants,"  she  said 
disconsolately.  . 
There  was  an  old  negro  servant 
n  the  Reynold's  house-hold,  call- 
ed Mrs.  Malinda  Martha  Wash- 
ington Jackson  by  the  "ladies" 
f  her  color  and  calling  and  just 
Lindy  by  the  "women"  of  the 
house-hold.  It  was  to  this  old  re- 
liable that  Jennie  Reynolds  ap- 
pealed at  the  particular  moment 
she  caught  sight  of  the  coat  in 
the  hall-way.  When  Lindy  made 
her  appearance  with  "Honey — 
bress  yo  sugar-plump  hide,  whut 
is  it  yer  wants  wid  yo  ol  mam- 
my?" Jennie  Reynolds  proceed- 
ed to  i| uestion  her  in  regard  to 
rtain  articles  of  apparel. 
■'Auntie;"  she  began,  "do  you 
know  where  I  might  procure  a 
pair  of— of  pants?" 
"Fo  de  kins'  sake,  chile,  whut 
oes  yer  w  ant  wid  pants?  Whut 
kinder  pants,  enyways"  she 
cackled. 

'Oh,  Lindy,  you  know  what  I 
mean  uniform  pants — and  a 
coat  to  match.  Quit  your  gig- 
fling,  and  tell  me." 

"I  alius  wuz  so  ticklish,  chile, 
ind  dese  here  pants  yer  speaking 
bout— yer  sure  yer  don't  mean 
iskut?    Sho  nuff,  now?" 

'I've  told  you,  Lindy,  what  I 
ivanfC  Can  you,  or  can  you  not, 
Set  them  for  me?" 

Uv  cose,  honey,  now'se  we're 
lown  ter  bizness.    Yer  know'se 
sea  wash-lady  en'  does  men  din 
o  de  college  boys  sides  my  work 
ft'id  yer  maw.    I  kin  git  you  eny- 


thing  fum  a  putty  blue  cap  down 
ter — ter — but  Idassentsay  whut. 
Does  yer  want  them  fer  keeps?" 

"No,  no.  I  just  want  to  bor- 
row them  for  a  little  while.  Are" 
you  sure  the  boys  'wont  miss 
them  now.  Auntie?" 

"Lawsy,  no,  chile.  Dem  dere 
boys'll  be  jes  dat  glad  fer  er 
scuse  to  de— le--whut's  de  in  in- 
ter y  man's  name  over  ter  de  col- 
lege—ter  tell  yer  de  truf,  de/.'d 
like  ter  lose  em  fer  trood." 

"Well,  Lindy,  you  fix  me  up  a 
whole  layout- one  cap  with  a 
gold  cap-cord,  one  coat,  and  one 
pair  of  pants  rather  long  in  the 
legs."  The  girl's  eyes  danced  a 
two-step  till  they  ■  met  the  old 
negress'  for  a  partner,  and  then 
drew  back  into  a  quiet  corner. 

•When  Mrs.  Malinda  Martha 
Washington  Jackson  had  retired 
with  flying  colors  to  the  kitchen, 
lennie  Reynolds  sat  down  and 
hastily  wrote  a  note  .  req nesting 
the  presence  of  Mr;.  Henry  Stake- 
ly  at  her  home  as  quickly  as  his 
"friendship"  permitted.  From 
the'  speed  he  made  on  receiving 
her  note  his  friendship  seemed  \ 
to  be  pretty  fast. 

"Oh  Henry,"  she  be-fan  in  a 
iSSfctaBgw  way,  yon  are-^ltfsV 
irretrievably  losttolhe  world — to 
your  friends— If  you-—'' 

"That  would  not  worry  me  in 
the  least  if  the  world's  loss  were, 
not- the  devil's  gain,"  he  said 
jestingly.  "But  what  is  it  you1 
want  with  me  little  girl?" 

*  *  *  *' 

After  John  Moray  went  away 
from  tho  Reynolds'  home,  away 
from  the  lireMhat  scorched  him 
and  at  the  same  time  drew  him 
nearer  to  the  enchanting  glow  ol 
its  warmth,  his  steps  which  on 
leaving  the  big  gate  were  strides 
came  to  a  dead  halt.  "Perhaps 
I  should  not  have  spoken  so 
harshly  to  the  girl,"  he  said  pivot- 
ing on  one  foot  as  if  half  in  the 
notion  to  go  back.  "But,"  he 
muttered,.,  and  his  brows  came 
closer  together  in  a  scowl,  "cir- 
cumstances alte;r  many  things, 
and  of  these  things  she  has  yet 
to  learn.  She  is  voting  and  this 
arbitrary  king  of  love  of  hers  is  a 
new-comer  and  wears  but  light- 
ly the  fresh-leafed  crown  of  her 
heart.  It  is  her  first  love  and — 
well— oh  God,  if  it  were  only 
me!"  John  Moray's  color  deep- 
ened and  the  blood  in  his  heart 
thickened;  then  he  passed  his 
hand  before  his  eyes  and  said 
slowly,  "what  was  it  the  girl  ask- 
ed me  to  do?  Oh  yes,  about  those 
shells.  She  wants  blanks,  and  I 
want — want  an  article  in  each  one 
ot  them  that  is  not  at  all  backward 
in  its  progress — in  fact,  carries 
lij,rht  wherever  it  goes.  No,  no, 
I  don't  believe  I  want  to  kill 
Stakely.  They've  done  me 
wrong,  but— I  can  hardly  blame 
him  for  what  he's  done." 

Moray  paced  up  and  down  the 
side-walk  a  few  minutes  then 
came  to  an  obrupt  halt.  "I  be- 
lieve I"l  do  it,"  he  said,  "yes— I'll 
do  it.  He'll  never  examine  the 
cartridges  after  he  selects  his 
pistol.  He'll  never  know  but 
what  we're  shooting  the  real 
things.  The  scare  he'll  ■  get 
the  nerve  tuning  he'll  have  to  un- 
dergo at  the  hands  of  the  great 
musician  Fear  will  be  all  the 
satisfaction  I  need  —  I 
guess,"  he  said  with  a  sort  of 
hollow  laugh,    "Then  the  girl— 


Jennie— will  have  hef  devoted 
back  again  and  I — I — "  Moray 
choked.  He  finally  concluded 
in  .  a  low  voice  to  himself:  "It 
will  seem  strange  that  we  both 
miss  fire  all  round,  but  no  one 
will  ever  suspect — they  can't, 
she  said  empty  shells,  and  empty 
shells  they  shall  be.  Oh  God,  I 
have  sold  mysell  to  the  devil  -the 
very  thing  I  told  her  I  wouldn't 
do  but  by  the  grace  of  Heaven 
the  deyil  shall  never  know  of  the 
bargain  1  mean,  she  shall  never 
know  what  I  have  done  for  her. 
She  will  have  to  suffer  for  awhile 
anyway,  this  poor  slave  of  man," 
he  said  half  in  scorn,  forgetting 
that  he  would  willingly  have  been 
master  there. 

PART  V. 
She  glanced  impatiently  at  the 
old-lashioned  clock  on  the  mantel. 
"He  was  to  be  here  at  six,  and  it 
is  a  quarter  past'  now.  What 
can  be  the  matter  with  him?" 
She  questioned  "hefsell  anxious- 
ly and  continued  hastily:  "He 
shall  not  light  John  Moray  he 
must  hot-  even  if  1  have  to  take 
his  place  which  would  be  a  little 
liaid,  lor  they  are  a  bad    lit,  a 

£ ••'•>•  t^,  fit^jiygi^ih^  i ;  iyi,^y. 

she  did  not  see  the  little  cupid 
who  with  one  leg  extended  in 'the 
air  held  aloft  the -body  of  the  blue 
lamp  smile,  and  went  on  with  her 
plan.  "IIo.w  in  "the  world  am  I 
going  to  keep  him  here  while  1 
transact  the  little  matter  in  hand 
for  him?  It  would  be  useless  to 
try  to  persuade  him  to  stay  away. 
They  are  to.  light  at  eight  and 
nothing  could  hold  him  -not  even 
these,"  glancing  petulantly  at 
her  slenderly  fair  arms  encircled 
with  streams  of  lace.  Ah  yes— 
I  know  what  I  will  do.  "Jtfstas  he 
is  ready  to  go  I  will  leave  him. 
telling.him  to  remain  till  I  return 
—and  that  will  be  after  after  it 
is  all  oyer.  He  will  not  dare  to 
leave."  - 

*  *  *  *.  * 
The  hall-hour  stroke  pealed 
through  the  silence  between  them. 
"Half-past  seven,"  he  muttered, 
"one-half  hour  till  -till— but  then 
I'll  be  back,  sweetheart."  Now  I 
must  tell  you  jjood-by.'' 

Oh  no,  you  must  not— not  yet," 
she  murmered.  "I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you — something  fine. 
Just  you  wait  here  till  <  I  come 
back."  She  parted  her  lips  and 
opened  wide  her  eyes  to  show  the 
treasures  hidden  there;  and  as 
he  stretched  out  his  hands  to 
catch  her  she  stood  in  the  door- 
way one  tantalizing  second,  then 
lied  down  the  hall.  Just  "  you 
wait  there,"  she  called  back,  to 
him. 

"I'll  wait — you  bet  your  life — 
I'll  wait,"  he  answered. 

Jennie  Reynolds  closed  thedoor 
of  her  room  behind  her.  "I 
must  be  quick,"  she  said;  now 
where— where  are  those  pants 
Lindy  got  me — where  in  the — 
oh  yes,  here  they  are.  They  are 
a  rather  close  fit  in — but  here 
goes—." 

When  the  girl  completed  her 
toilette,  and  the  blu;sh-gray  of 
the  uniform  covered  the  softlines, 
never  was  there  a  fairer  cadet 
nor  one  who  laughed  as  sweetly 
at  himself  as  he  stood  before  his 
mirror.  ,lOh  my  hair — what 
shall  I  do?"  she  wailed.  Then 
she  caught  it  up  in  a  firm  grasp, 
caught  up  a  silken  gold  in  a  clasp 
of  dainty  silver;  then  picked  up 


Red  and  white, 
Will  treat  you  right; 
Come  and  try, 
Will  surely  buy. 
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We  call  your  attention   to  the  fact 
tjiat  sgs^m-gtill  represeflftirT tThp  Con- 
tinental Tailoring  Co..  one  of  the  Lest 
of  Chicago*.   Fit  and  workmanship  guar- 
anteed. 

Books 

The  "Regal"  Shoe  gives  loth  com- 
fort, and  service. 

Stationery 

A  full  assortment  of  picture  mould- 
ing just  received,  also  a  beautiful  line  of 
ready  framed  pictures. 

?  Give  Us  Your  Order 
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ARTISTIC  TAILORING 


"  International " 

Style  is  Ex- 
clusive and 
worth  in  itself 
more  than 
passing  con- 
sideration. 
Men  of  partic- 
ular  tastes 
will  do  well  to 
examine  the 

International 
Tailoring  Co.'s 

styles  and 
prices. 

The  addition- 
al satisfaction 
obtained  from 
garments  of 
their  make,  is 
really  money 
in  your 
pocket. 

Drop  in  and  let  us  show  you  their  entire  line  of 
over  5o0  magnificent  samples  of  the 
latest  fabrics  and  designs. 

T.  A.  Flanagan,  Auburn. 


GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT. 


The  very  nicest  things  in  the  way 
of  table  delicacies  kept  on  hand  all 
the  time.    I  carry  a  full  line  of  fruits 
and  imported  canned  goods.    New  goods  coming  in  every  week. 

Fine  lard  and  flour  a  specialty.  W    fl  lopVcrtn 

Give  me  a  trial.  «■  V-  U<Ud\MJU 


the  cadet  cap  which  was  also 
furnished  by  the  kindness  of 
Mrs.  Malinda  Martha  Washing- 
ton Jackson.  She  placed  it  on  her 
head,  inclosing  the  mass  of  hair. 
Then  stepping  back  from  the 
mirror  till  the  beauty  of  her  full 
length  could  be  seen  she  exclaim- 
ed with  a  frown  and  toss  of  her 
head— "Good  gracious — what  a 
sight — all — all  for  the  love  of  him. 
"Opening  the  door  to  the  kitchen 
she  called,  Lindy — Lindy!" 

"Saints  an'  sinners!"  that 
worthy  member  of  the  house- 
hold exclaimed  on  seeing  the 
joint  combination  of  her  borrow- 
ings and  the  person  of  Jennie 
Reynolds. 

"Fo  de  lub  uv  goodness,  whut 
ails  ye,  chile?" 

"Be  quiet,  Lindy,  and  do  what 
I  tell  you.  There's  is  a  young 
man  itstVKj  parlor,  „ .  ,,-^aWfriend 
of  mine.  Go  in  and  tell  him  I'll  be 
back  in  a  minute — do  you  under- 
stand? Repe'at  this  performance 
about  every  ten  minutes  till  I  get 
back.  I'm  going  out  on  a  little 
errand.  And  say,  get  father's 
over-coat  off  the  hall-rack  as  you 
come  back. 

"Look-a-here,  honey,  sposin 
dat  young  man  won't  stay  ferten 
minutes  mo'  after  I  tells  him  ter 
wait  bout  er  minute?" 

"He'd  better—"  There  was  a 
sort  of  playful  glittering  in  Jennie 
Reynolds' eye— "  Yes  he'd  bet- 
ter, Auntie;  but  anyways  you 
can  coax  him  along,  you  know — 
call  him  "chile"  and  preach  him 
a  sermon  on  patience  You  know 
how  to  work  that,  Lindy." 

"Lawser  mussy,  chile — yes — 
I'll  keep  him  till  de  roosters  crow 
fer  day-break  if  you  say  so." 

"Not  qu'ite  that  long.  Auntie, 
I'll  be  back,  in  a  short  while— that 
is  if  I  am  able,"  she  added  with 
a  little  nervous  shake.  "Now 
bring  me  %  father's  over  coat." 
Soon  she  heard  an  exclamation 
or  two  from  the  parlor,  and 
Lindy's  caressing  tones — then 
the  old  negress  came  back  with 
the  over-coat  and  ,a  broad  smile 
on  her  face. 

"I  fixed  him,  sho's  yer  bavvn, 
Honey."  She  beamed  on  Jennie 
Reynold^  as  if  the  world's  centre 
was  in  the  dewy  depths  of  the 
girl's  eyes. 

"Jennie  Reynolds   drew  the 
over-coat  over  her  frail  figure, 
muffled  it  about  her  ears;  and 
went  noiselessly  out  the  side- 
door,"    This  over-coat,  and  the 
moon's    not  very   clear — that's 
disguise  enough,"  she  said. 
PART  VI. 
At  the  foot  of  the  hill  there  is 
a  gully  spanned  by  a  narrow  foot- 
bridge— just  beyond  this,  to  the 
right  of  a  hedge  is  O'Hara's  bot- 
tom,  clear     in     spots  where 
the  hurrying  of  many   feet  had 
told  many  tales  and  left  untold 
many  more  of  Honor  and  Honor's 
fair  consort,    Love.  .  At  times 
the  moon  seemed  to  hide  its  face 
behind   the   clouds    for  sheer 
shame  at  what  was  to  be  done 
cUfwn  there  in  the  bottom.  John 
Moray  was  on  hand  promptly  as 
the  big  clock  in  the  college  build- 
ing told  the   hour  of  eight — he 
and  his  second,  Stevens,  together 
with  several  interested  parties. 
Moray  paced  impatiently  up  and 
down  the  green  sward.  "Surely 
the  fellow  hasn't  renigued,"  he 
muttered.    "He's  no  coward,  I 
know,   but  where  is  he?  '  I've 
substituted  the   blanks  as  she 
asked;  but  there's  one  thing  cer- 
tain,  he  must  fight— he  must 


have  all  the  fear  tiiat  comes  to 
one  with  six  inches  of  cold  steel 
in  his  hand  and  a  very  similar 
substance  in  the  other  fellow's 
hand.    That  much  is  due  me." 

Suddenly  a  figure  appeared  at 
the  crest  of  the  hill,  outlined 
darkly  against  the  gray  of  the 
West — a  figure  in  a  long  black 
over-coat,  the  face  beneath  the 
uniform  cap  being  hardly  distin- 
guishable in  the  faint  light  of  the 
moon  where  it  broke  throueh  the 
clouds.    Falteringly  the  figure 

came  down  the  hill. 

*        *       *       *        *  "  , 

"Here  he  comes  now,"  the 
group  gathered  in  the  hollow 
said.  "But  where  is  his  second? 
— who  is  his  second  anyway?" 
None  of  the  group  could  answer 
and  waited  for  the  figure  to  draw 
near.L ' 

"Where  is  you 
ly?"  they  asked  as  soon  as  he 
came  into  their  midst.  Stakely 
started,  then  shook  his  head 
which  w:s  muffled  closely  in  the 
over-coat. 

"Speak  out,  man,  what':- 


second,  Stake- 


matter  with 
< 


the 

you?"  Stevens  ex- 
postulated. "Don't  keep  us 
waiting:  we  can  hardly  see  by 
the  moon  now,  and  its  liable  to 
go  behind  the  clouds  entirely  any 
minute.  If  you  did  not  wish  to 
implicate  any  of  your  friends  in 
this  affair,  its  all  right—  Butler 
here  will  act  for  you.1' 

Stakely  bowed,  TfuT  did  not 
answer. 

"Oh  well,  if  your  tongue's 
tied,  I  don't  guess  your  hand  is 
— take  one  of  these."  .  Stevens 
held  out  two  pistols  which  glit- 
tered ominously  in  the  pale  light. 

Stakely  stepped  forward  with 
his  face  turned  half  away  from 
the  crowd:  then  a  small  white 
hand  slipped  out  of  his  sleeve  and 
quickly  took  up  one  of  the  two 
pistols. 


"Oh,"  she  said  with  a  little 
sigh  of  relief. 

Moray  raised  up.  He  had 
leant" over  her  for ,  a  little  more 
than  a  minute.  "Boys,"  he  said, 
"Stakely's  in  a  bad  fix— in  his 
side,  you  know.  All  of  you  go 
for  the  doctor  in  a  jiffy.  To  the 
doc — only  an  accident,  you  rfnow. 

When  the  last  one  of  his 
friends,  even  including  Butler, 
the  constituted  second  *6f  Stake- 
ly, had  disappeared  over  the  hill, 
Moi  ay  bent  over  the  girl  again. 
"You  are  not  hurt,"  he  said 
kindly — "perhaps  you  Were 
frightened — that  was"  all.  We 
had  better  go  before  the  doctor 
comes.  I  suppose,"  he  added 
bitterly,  "you  don't  wish  to  see 
the  doctor  in  your  present  cos- 
tume?" 

wearily.  1— don't — want — to 
see  anvone."  She  glanced  down 
at  her  male  attire,  and  a  faint 
blush  tried  to  surmount  her  pale- 
ness but  could  only  creep  along 
the  edges  of  her  throat.  "Yes," 
she  faltered,  "I  must  go.  Would 
it  be  asking  too  much  of  you  to 
see  me  home?" 

"Yes- -too  much — "  he  paused. 
"And  yet — here,  take  my  arm."" 

Silently  the  two  made  their 
way  to  the  Reynolds  home;  and 
as.  they  came  up  the  avenue  they 
saw  Stakely  walking  to  and  fro 
in  the  parlor,  his  silhouette  like 
a  black  shadow  on  a  white  screen. 
"Won't  you  come  in,"  she  asked 
at  the  thresh-luld;  and  as  he  fol- 
lowed her  into  the  parlor  he 
heard  Stakely's  smothered  ex- 
clamation at  her  appearance. 

Moray  stepped  quickly  into 
the  parlor.  "Stakely,"  he  said 
hastily,  "I  wish  to  apologize  for 
the  insult  I  offered  you."  ' 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean," 
Stakely  stammered. 

"My  meaningshould  beobvious 
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Shoes,  Hats  and  Men's  Furnishings 

You    Can    Find     in  Our    Store.      Come   to  See  Tji 

SAMFORD  &  DOWDELL, 

SOUTH    R.  R.   AVENUE  OPELIKA,  ALA.I 


We  Now   Have    Our  Gents' 
Furnishings  Department 
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And  many  other  items  of  men's  wear  appeal  to  the  judg- 
ment of  those  wishing  the  best  and  most  economical  apparel. 

LYONS    &    TOR  BERT, 

OPELIKA,  ALABAMA. 


"Stevens, "said  Butler,  "twer-  enough,"  Moray  answered.  "Do 


ty  paces-was  the  distance  settled 
on,  was  it  not?  We  might  as  well 
begin  this  thing — you  are  sure 
the  pistols  are  all  right?" 

"Perfectly  sure,  '*  Stevens  re- 
plied. 

"Well,  here's  your  position, 
then."  Stakely  slightly  shrank 
from  Butler's  touch  as  he  was 
motioned  to  his  position.  "Sta- 
tion your  man,  Stevens,"  Butler 
continued. 

At  the  command  "Ready"  the 
face  of  Moray's  opponent  ilinch- 
ed,  and  his  hand  quivered  as  he 
raised  his  pistol  to  the  level.  At 
the  first  fire  Stakely  tottered. 
At  the  second  he  fell,  and  as  he 
fell  a  low  cry  came  from  his  lips. 

"Oh  God!"  Moray  gasped, 
"that  is  not  Stakely."  Like  a 
flash  he  was  at  his  opponent's 
side,  and  bent  over  the  fallen  fig- 
ure which  had  drawn  the  over- 
coat across  its  face  as  it  fell. 
"Stand  back,  boys  —  Stakley's 
shot — give  us  air,"  Moray  com- 
manded. He  seemed  to  forget 
that  he  was  hardly  the  one  quali- 
fied to  act  in  such  an  emergency; 
but  the  others  did  as  he  asked. 
*        *       *        *       *  • 

Moray  leaned  over  the  body 
of  the  girl,  and  drew  the  coat 
tack  from  her  face.  Drops  of 
perspiration  moistened  her  fore- 
head, but  her  lips  were  dry  with 
anguish.  "I — I  am  afraid — I'm 
hurt,"  she  moaned  brokenly. 

"No — no  you  are  not — you 
can't  be,"  Moray  whispered  in 
her  ear;  "you  know  you  told  me 
to  use  blanks,  and  blanks  never 
hurt." 


you  see  her?"  he  asked,  pointing 
to  Jennie  Reynolds.  "Do  you 
see  that  garb?  When  a  woman 
loves  a  man  like  that  there  must 
be  something  in  the  man.  She 
put  on  those  things — she  came 
to  OHara's  bottom — she  took 
your  place,  and  you  are  a  scoun- 
drel if—but  then— " 

The  girl  laughed.  "You  said 
you  were  the  devil's  for  no  less 
than  a  heart  of  blood,"  she  said 
teasingly.  "You  used  blanks— 
you  sold  yourself  to  ihe  devil 
and"  (glancing  defiantly  at 
Stakely)  "your  price  is  very 
nearly  given  you;  but,  since  I 
cannot  give  you  that,  will  this  do, 
John?"  She  leant  toward  him 
and  lifted  her  face,  her  lips  half- 
parted  and  her  eyes  half-closed. 

"Go  send  your  mother — I'd  as 
soon  kiss  her,"  he  answered;  but 
his  eyes  mocked  his  words  as  he 
bowed  himself  out  the  door. 

THE  END. 
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in  Opelika  for  Hart,  Schaffner  &  Marx  and  Fechheimer- 
Fishel's  Fine  Clothes,  Edwin  Clapp's  and  "Special"  63.50 
Shoes,  Manhattan  and  Faultless  Shirts.  We  carry  the 
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Hose  for  men.         -         -  -  -  • 
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WHEN  IN  OPELIKA  CALL  ON 
THE  POPULAR  DRUG  FIRM  OF 

DOWDELL    &  RUTLEDQE 

WHO^ARE  GRADUATES  OF  YOUR  SCHOOL,  AND 
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